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its }: partic
ects -is lboo'gul‘:“ :

s | ‘eiub]oitrile‘il
Suargeons olhigh réspectabi

are the nm!ln‘ of .sf:hwff:.h?m'
is | the use and application ol this truss

ern Practice, . in his-

clusively entitled fo-the credit

of Hernia. He happily. conceiys y
the pad of the Truh’chonlﬁlgi%m;gdr

as siinply to support the muscy Pty
the ring or aperture as quch iy

WN'.' in the

health. Unless this be attained
never recover their natugal tope
be the degree of pressure lppliu}.”
ditsi'm“‘l Ackerly, M. D. in his excellent
on of Hn.oper’l Medical Dictibsary, gng.
the head of “T'russ.’ after enumeratiy ’('h“d'"
resulting from the use of the defective (”““
formerly worn, says. *This evil was i
lyiremedied until De. Amos G. Hall nrm 4
York, turned hix attention to the unt;j::tN"
by his improvement in the construction of | »
v | ses has rendered it certain that all rece tm".
tutes and thuse of children, may be ermn f
ly cured, and those of old people lpnd o‘fblmh
standing, may, in many cases, also be re‘m
died.  "Fhe pad of Dr. " Hull’s Truss iscon R
and not convex; and heuce the raised c‘irc"l‘e
margin, by proper adaptation, presses o n:r
sites of the hernial opening, and tends lponll‘.e
1he“np91:lu|: and cure the ?wrnil.’ g
. M. L. Knapp, M. D. late ici
Surgeon to the Ballimore Genenxl’hl;i.:u:n':md
in a cotnmunication to Doctor Hul) Pu ul'?'
have applied your trusses in lcvenl' hurynd. :
cases during the last three years. A .
lmany upon whom 1 have applied your trug:“
have been radically cured; and some of lh"'
were cases of long standing, where all oﬂf“
trusses had failed. I send you a note of thy :r
frgm Mr. P. acitizen of-great respectil;il'nt "
who was cured of a Lud scrotal ry (urely'
thirty-five years standing, by welrinp o
your trusses for two years. ~ He hnd’zwoone ¥
ther trusses twenty nine years. His son "; 5
aged 16 years, ruptured from his infancy .ww'
cured under my care in less than two '"{." Ed
l" case of scrotal rupture. of twenty years n:-
ding, in a labouring man forty years old, w
:-:r:;l uml::‘ my notice b}y une of your tr;m::
n six months. A case of groi
lifting, in a labouring man, Et;hirvn_yr;le‘::;ec;h{rm
whom I applied one of your trusaes, the da ':E
ter the injury, was cured in three mnnlhy
Experience alone, can make known to the Sb:
geon the full powers and excellence of ﬂm;
instruments.  Your trueses are estlusivel
pr;-fé-rired by the Professors in both of the .\led{
::al. chools iu'this city, and the Faculty in gea-
Baltimore, January, 1850
Valentine Mott, M. D. P;'ofei! Surge.
Ty, says. The great and signal bc?'::ﬁot'; :lv‘}ru:l;
are produced by this Truss, result from s
strict subservience to, and accordance wilk
Sc:g]r_m[:nﬁc aud Surgical principles. ;
_*The operation and effect of thi i
directly the reverse of all Trurx:ehs“ h?;:‘::'fa::
in use; wlu_ch beins convex, tended to enlarge
the dimensions of the rupture opening.’ ¢l :gn
of opinion that the union of Surgical desixn&
mechanical structure in this instrament render
it what has long been the desideratum of Prac-
tical Surgeons ih Burupe and America.’
"ial’r:ef:z?:r Mullt la)lw in lecturing .upon Her’
5 mends Dr. 's Trus
clusion of all o!hcrsr. . A
7> Apply at the uffice of Dr. KNAPP, 57,

Fayett
'ilaﬁy‘:t"'e street, east of Monument Square, Bal
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AS commenced the Season, and wi
i her Routes® in the following m.lf‘gz::f
«cave Easton every, Wedaesday and Saturday
lr)m.ur,mng at 7 o’cloek, and proceed to Cam-
Hr:;(;e. and thence to Anmapolis, and thence to
Luvm"l‘lre. Where she willarrive in thé evening.
9 e Baltimore, from the "Tobacco Inspection
arehouse wharf, every “Tuesday and Friday-
lvr_wrnmg at 7 o’clock, and, proceed to Annapo-
18, thence to Cambnydge, itylhere should beany

| passcngers on board-for.that place, and theace

to Baston li i
gvghfurf:'l‘:: t;r 'i:legce‘." to Baston, if no p:mn-
e will feave Baltimore ey nda)
mol;mng at six o’clock for Chntee're(?wu.";lnl‘!;i
:t'l he Fommn_v‘s ‘wharf-on Corsica ereek, and
eturning from .Chestertown te Baltimore the !
::::idny. calling at* the wharf “vo- Corsica
Allbs T Patkages> (o be it the i
of the owznge.rf .naP“hss“ -‘lo M*"' thg. mk‘
; LBMU v.¢ a0y " .
i
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subject of Hernia, remgacks :d&?'h:;g:":n

cotarbres sramp

was now duxvj médnligﬁi;'ind %4 bimuiared
away from our bow guhs, but whenever a shot
told amongst the rigging, the injury was re- dinm‘:.r; ‘am; amo. t:',hhelr matters, rendered e o retibed

caliarly laughable s gestures and bro- ] as nearly reduced to-a
pey b by M gmart o e | 208 e oy R
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paired as if by magic. - It was evident we had
repeatedly hulled her, from the glimmeriug
white ‘streaks aloug her counter and a-| his separation from his wife some years previ-
cross her stern occasioned by the splintering “lr ,

‘We had refitted, and been four days at sea,
on our. voyage to Jamaica, when the gun room
officers gave our mess a blow-oat.

.. The increased motion and erushing of the

state in which they are maintained in perfect
the ‘party (ay’

.~ -MISCELLANEOUS.

of the timber; butit seemed to produce no

vessel through the water, tbe groaning of the
effect.

masts, tbe bowling of the rising gale, and the

whatever may

‘et 1o masic and

""When rround you gite fondly. 1’ve cl
You haye oftimen said in a rage, .
Such fally may_da for the young,~ ~ .. -
Bur | (zke it fo he bad inagel.
Aretienle big Wi buy— <7
oy (A rifle Lecoming pack belle,) -
At Jeticha, madsm, you cty, T
41 ik yon, and your dag-ct-elle.’: - -
. “Whea{ bind In some cotdiils; so rich!—
s;“ ith kl'tlt‘? al abel™d quaf hindys - - =
you,*{’ " old wi
lane aﬂ_lnyw :\dk i
Wheaever. I wish (o repose, .-

The following beautiful little ballad has lately been
published by Bourne, the prat seller

ia New Yrrk. 1t is from the pen of T. Aaynes Bay-
Jey, sad one of the best he has produced for some
time. : 4

SONG.

she never blamed him, never!
Bat received him when he came,

ith a welcome kind as ever,

And she tried to look the same;
Bat vainly she dissemabled, - 7

Por whene'er she tried to smile,
A tesr unhidden trembled

Ia her blue eye all the while.

she kneaw that she was dying,

Anlshe dreaded not her doom—

She never thiought of sighing

O'er her beau'y's Llighted bloom.

Siie knew her cheek was altered,

Andshe knew her eye wae dim,

Dut her sweet voice only faultered

Wheo she spoke of luzing him.

*Tistrue that he hal lured her

From the isle where she was born—

*Tis trae he had inured her

Tothe cold world’s cruel scora,

Butyet she never blamel him

For the anguish she liad known,

And though she seldem named him

she thought of him alone.
hevighed when Lie caressed hcr.u
For she knew that they must part—
ghespoke not when he presscd her
Toli's young and panting heart,
The banners wuved around her,
And shie heard the bugle’s sound —
They passted—and strangers found her
Cold and lifeless on e ground.

— P O

The following lines were adidressed by the late Sa.
muel Bishop 10 his wife, on the anniversary of her
wedlng day, which wus also hep birth day, witha
r'wg:—- & * >

#Thee, Mary, with this ring T wed”—
So, fourteen years ago, | satd—
Beliold another ring—*‘or what?"*

“To wed thee o’er again—why not?'*
With that st ring I married youth,
Grace, beauty, innocence and truth,

Taste long admired, sense long revered,

Anlall my Mary thenappeared.

1f she, by merit since disclased,
I'rove twice the woman | supposed,
1plead that double merit now,
‘T'o justify a double vow

He.re, then, to day, (with faith as sure,
With ardor as Intense, as pure,

As when, amidst the rites divine,

1 ook thy troth, and plighted mine,)
To thee, sweet girl, my second ring,
Atoken ard apledge t bring;

v.\li:h this 1 wed, till death ns part,

Tby ripee virtues to my heart—
Those Virtues whichi, befure untried,
Tle wife has added to the bride—

‘Those virtues, whose progressis e claim,

Ende.ring wedlock’s very nanee,

My snul enjoys my sonz spproves,
Forconsceice's sake as well as luves.
And why’~tliey show me every hour,

)I.rmour.’a high thou,ht, affection’s power,
Discretion’s deed, sound judgmenl'n sentence,
Ard teach me ull things—hnt repentance.

— CF —

THC DO3-A-D0S TUTE-A-TETE.
720X TAR ‘‘TRREE COTRSES AXD 4 DEsERT.”

The fullowing few~d'espritisnot unworthy the facc-
9ous Thomas Houd himself.

My wife loathes pickle} pork, and I bate hamy
1doat on pancsku.-"r. '
And thus, alus? just like my morning dram,
The evening of iny li%e is dash’d wifh Liders.
Old as we are, the ninnyhammer wants
Toteach me Prench—and L won't learn ity
My niglitly path, where’er | roam, she haunts,
And grudges me my glass, though welll earn it
The other day, while sitting back 10 back,
She roused me from my shiort sweet slumbers,
By tasing me at such a rate, good lack!
And summing up her griefs in these sad numbefs.
*Thoagh you Iy your bead thus against mine,
You hate me you Lrute, and you koow ity
But why not innecrel repine, . . :
Iautead of deligbling 10 thog it?—

You question my kmawledge of French, -
And you won't believe rummage’ lacheesei—
Why cag’t you lock cool on *the wench/® :

Tu me you're all shiver defreeses. .

e liges flittersy

't ocan brandy?’; - -

frequent trampling of the watch on deck, were
rophetic of wet jackets to some of us, still,
midshipman-like, we were as happy as a good
dinncr and some wine could make us, until
nner shoved his weatherbeaten
and bald patc in at the door.
Mr. Splinter, but if you wiil spare
gle on the furccastle for half an hour until the
moon rises.’—{*3pare,’ :
ty’s officer a joint stool
nedy, why? here, man, take a glass of grog.’
L : It is coming on a roughish
night, sir; the running ships sl ould be cros-
sing us hereabouts; indeed, more than once I
thought there was a strange a1il close aboard
of us, the scud is flying so low, and in such
white flakes, and noneof us have an eye like
Mr. Cringle, unless it be Juhn Crow, and he
¢Well, Tom, 1 suppose
you wifll go’—Anglice, from a first licutenaut
to a mid—+Brush instanter.
Having changed my uniform, for sh
sers, pea jacket, and southwest cap,
forward, and took wy station, in no plcasant
humour, on the stowed jib, with wy arm round
I had been half an hour there, the
weather was getting worse, the rain was beat-
ing in my face, and the spray from the stem
was flashing over ine, as it roared through the
waste of sparkling and hissing waters. 1 tarn-
ed my back to the weather for a moment, to
ress my hand on my strained eyes. When
opened them, I saw the gunner’s gaunt, high
fextured visage thrust anxiously forward; his
profile looked as if rubbed over with phospho-
rus, and his whole person as if we had been
playing at snap drugon.
ver you, Mr. Kennedy?—who is burning the
blue light now#'—+A ‘wiser wan than I am
must tell vou €hat; look forward, Mr. Cringle

She continued all black hall, and whits sail,
not a soul to be seen on deck, except a dark

uotha, *is bis majes-

¢ thank you sir.

is all but frozen.

sir, or give him the stern, - He hus not surren-

broadside, sir, or he is of to windward of yoa
like a shot. No, no, we have him now; heave
to, Mr. Splinter, heave to!? We dii so, and
-that so-yuddenly, that the stulding-saifbooms
snapped like pipe shanks, short of by the | ment, madame Roget did cry oxt, Sacre Dieu!
irons, Notwithstanding we had shot two hun- | vat jacky-bull begzar you got dere? You will
dred yards to the leewanl, befure we could { tink, sair, disafcout me much, to call a éegen-
lay our main topsail to the mast. I ran to tilhomme de jacky-bull beggur; for ne vas
‘windward. ‘The schooner’s yards and rigging
were now black with men, clustered like bees
swarmiog, her square sails were being close
furled, her fore and aft sails set, and awa

+What has come o-
bled Mr. Splir.ter.

J le | to little purpose; we had no chance ona bow-
—look there; what do your books say to that?’ | {ine, and when our ¢Amigo® had satisfed iim- | did
I looked forth, and saw, at the cxtrcmc_end | self on liis superiority Ly one or twa shott

certainly | (acks, he deliberately took a reef in his maii-
but never,expected to see, a pale greenish, | gail, hauled down his flying jib and gaf top- stomzch; but de vine did make him ver wuch
! sail, triced up the bunt of his .foresail, and | indispose vid de vertigo in_de head, dat by
g he could not stand, so T put liwi in my
Lest bed. Now, sair,.in de morning, eleven
o’clock did comes twelve o’clock did come;
but he no come; so I did go up to tus chambre,
and ven 1 open de door, by gar! 1 did sce by
de bedside my silver tabatier, and my gold
vatch, vorth forty guicea; and I did eay, *Ah!
ah! saiv, vat you do vid my vatch and wmy ta-

of the jib-boom, what I had read of;

glow-worm coloured flame, of the size and
sted glass shade over the sWing- | fired his long thirty twoatus. The shot caise
n. It drew out and )i, at the third aftermost port on the starboard
flattened as the vessel pitched and rose again, | gide, and dismounted the carronade, smashing
and as she sheered about, it wavered round | the slide, and wounding three men.. The se-
int that scemed to attractit, likea 80ap- | cond shot missed and as it was madness to re-
sud buble blown from a tubacco pipe, before i main to be peppered, pradably winged whilst
it is shaken into .lhe air; at the core it was . every one of ours fcll short, we reluctantly
bright, but faded into a hialo. | kept away on our course, having the gratifi-
ful and ominous light on the sur- | cation ot hearing a clear well blowa Lugle on
the group of sailors on the : hoard the schooner play up *Vaokee Daodle.?
ectres, & they shrunk | As the biig fell off our loag gun was rua out
when it began to roll i to have a parting crack at her, when tie third
and last shot from the schourer stiuch the
sill of the midship Fnrt, and made tie w
splinters fly from th

ver sparks in the moonlight- A sharp pierc-
ing cry rose into the air—iny soul Tideatified
that death shriek with the voice that J hal
heard. and I saw the nan who wes standing
with the lanyard of the lock in s hand drop
heavily acruss the breoch, and discharge tie
gun ia his fall, ‘I'hieceupon a Livod ved ¢!
shot up into the cold blu: sky, as ifa volean
had burst forth from bzneath the mighty deep,

ing lamp in the gun-room.

together, and whispere
slowly along the spar
sittinx at my feet.

shid down the stay, a
passed round in
of losing my hol
‘Heaven have mercy o
¢It’s that sky-larkiug
kle’s monkey," sir.
rest till that brute 1
But Jackoo vanished up t
ling and grinni
if he liad been ti
light was still there,
a burst of vapour fro
down upon the’

here the boatswain was
At this instant something
nd a cold clammy haud
1 was within an ace
d and tumbling overboard.—
n we, what's that?’—
son of a gun, Jem Spar-
You Jem. you'll never
s made shark bait o
he stay again chuck-
ng in the ghostly radiance,
¢ +Rpirit of the lamp. ‘The
but a cloud of mist, like
m a steam Uoiler, came
and flew past, when it
Mowed the white mass 28 it
Jown the wind; it did not, as it appear-
ed to me. vanish in the darkne
to remain in sight to lceward,
Yy a sudden flaw; ye
taken aback. A tho

3s, but seemed

our sails were
ught (lashed on me.
ly into the night.
¢A sail, broad on the lee
z ina momenti—
the quarter deck,
Cringle. How shill we steer?
ple of points, siry
e man at the helm; 4
although a fami-
caned through the
d smote ppon my heart
ailing of a spirit. 1
who was now stand-

was now certain.
bow.* ‘The ship was in a bu
‘The captain ans
«Thank you Mr.
Keep her awey a coupl
dy.'—sSteady,’ sung th
a slow mclancholy cadence.
liar sound to me,
rushing of the wind, an
ag if it had been the - w
g tarned to the boatswain,
ad " not Leed there
my ctbow, 1 could have swo

When the gunne

tried to take it as a joke,
thay be a laced lmmyock
some of us ere morning.’
At ‘this ' momeat,

witha shotin it, for
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At length we drew well up on her quarter. ﬂ

te
e solid vuk like buight sii-

e
WD

followed by a coar, antt a shattering crasn,
and a mingling of unearthly crics and 3.=ans,
and a concussion of the air, and of the water, .

as il our whole Lroalside had beewr fired at

once. Then a solitary snlash here, avd a dip |
there, and short sharp yells, and low choking »
bubbling 1aoans, as the hissing fragments of
the noble vessel we had seen, fell into the
sea, and the last of her gallant crew wanished
for ever beneath that pate broad moon. e,
were alone, and once more all was dark, and
wild, and stormy. - Feirfully had that bali
sped, fired by a dead man’s hard, DBat what
is that clings black and doubled aciuss that
fatal cannon, dripping and heavy, and chok-
ing the scuppers with clotting gole. and sway-
ing to and fro with the wnotion of the vessel,
like a bloady flecce® ¢Who is it that was hit
at the gun therep’—¢Mr. Nipper, the boat-
swain, sir." 'Fhe last shot has cut him in
two.’

OILING THE POLE. :
When our celebrated countryman, Capt.

‘ous. ;

am ver much please to see you' so {appy vid
our leetel vife! By gary I vould have no devil
lue if I had leetel vife. Npw; sair, I vonce
t | had leetel vife. and I will tell-you a story a-
object, which we took fur the wan at the helm. | bout madame Roget, that was madame le dia-
“What schooner’s that?* No answer. *Heave ble, datis,forwhat Roget do care. Now, sair,
to, or I’M siuk yoa.! Still all silent. <Serg’t.
Armstrong, do you think you could pick off
that chap at the wheel? ‘I'lic marine jumped
on. the forécastle, and levelled his picce,
when a musket shot from the schooner crash-
ed through his skull, and he fell dead. The
old skipper’s blood was up. *Forecastle there!
Mr., Nipper, clap a canister of grape over the | gray horses bat by ar, I did choose to be e
round shot, ints the boat gun, and zive it to b ﬁ'

him. *Aye, ave, sir!” pleciully rejoined the
bo_atswxiu. forgetting .the ancury anid every
thing else in the excitement of the moment. Iu | vid his coat button up to his shinj vat you call
a twinkling, the square foressil—topgaliant— i
royal—and stadding sail haulyards were let
go by the run on board of the schoouer, as if
they had Leen shut away, and he puf lus helm

my vife vas ver pret; and ver wuch accom-
plish. Bhe sing a de song vat you call old | simple thing 1s met by an enigma for-an an-
Towler, and de beantiful sarvent, like a de

gray horsc myselt
vou, I did see, in de wmarket rlace looking at
de labater, de szlimou, de soal,

de geentcel shabhys but for all dat he vas ver
shante, but his hair vas a teetel out of his hat.
So, sair, it shock a me ver muchtoseedegen-
tilhomme smack a de lip at de good tingin de
hard a-port, as if to round to. +Rske him, | market, and purchase noting! May be, tink [
de ~entithomme cash be all at de bank, or he
dered. [ know their game. Give him your vould nat stand so long, vid his hand in his
pocket, and parchase atiug, fug he vas very
shante, but his hair vas a leetel out of his hat.
So, sairy I did ask a de gentilhowmme to dine
vid me. But ven'I did bring him to my Twdge-

very shante, but his hair vas 2 leetel out of
lis hat. Now, sair, as de gentilhumme coat
vas rader shabby, I take him to my wurdrobe,

{ and I say, help'a yourself. So he pull offhis
she was dead to windward of us. <30 much | coat, and by gar, sair, dere vas notiag but de
for undervaluing our Americun friends,’ gruin- sking vat you call de bare back! I vas ver
much sheck at dis, for he vas ver shante but
We made all sail in chase, blazing away | his Lair vas a leetel cut of his hat. Vell, sair,
ven he vas dress in my shirt aud my coat, he
daie Logcet no tink him beggar at all.
saivy e Lad ver good appetite; vat you call

. CTHEARTIST. .
On the second day, Fengaged the artist to
n English, he amused os withanaccount of

$Ah, monsiear Romie‘y 1? bégan my guest, ¢l

a gentiliomine

1 1ouk ver vell, ver vell, indeed; aad I;'ﬂ.l'
en,

of .
tow.” He was only twenty-five yeard o .
in'the course of & few hours, his raven black
hair was changed to the whitencss of wool. .

baticr? you pick a iny pocket:’ and de gentil-

hemme did reply, ¢de vatch vas to know de |
hotr, and de tabac to shuff'away one very bad |
emell!? So I vas satify, for he vas veryshante, |
Lut Lis haiv vas a lectel out of kis hat.
sair, do zentithomme was ver wmuch skill iu

de opera bailets su he undertake to teach wa-
dune Rozet de zrand rigadoon, vich vas more
¢ I expect, tor he teack a my vife for no-
ting, Now, sair, von day 1 did send iy vic.
lin for I vus teach a de inusic den, to de
Louse of de laty to accompany de grand pia-

£u; but ven [ ¢id open de case, dere vas no !

stich-nddle.  So I did run hieme, quite outof
Ce breathy and 1 did say to-ay boy, sby gar!
1 vill viphorse you; vere is ny etick-fiddle?
aud vere is mine vife?? e did say, *sheves

up a de stdir Vid de gentilhomme.>” So [ ga

up sofily, for fear tu disturb de instruction.

«AL! ah! inadame Roget,? gaid I, ¢vat you do
vid a gentleman®’ And she say, *hold a you
t ooue; de gentilhomme, teach a me!* So you-
-may-tink, sair, 1 vas ver much oblige to de
f;er.ﬁlhnmme. for he vas skill in dc opera bal-
t, and teach my vife fur ncting; vich vas more
dan I could expect for be vas ver shante tut
his hair vas a leetel out of kis hat. 8o, sair,

ven I didl rise out of my bed de next morning,

Parry, was .prepariog for. his first expedition
ta !.hye Pole, sage confectnm‘«ere afloat, both
from the learned and unlearned. °To reach
the Pacific throogh a re_gion of ‘ice was ger-
tainly deemed jnpracticable, and every at-
tempt has yet demonstrated the fact. ‘Two
honest farmers near Greenock, Scatland, had

we were chasing,
abeatn ‘of us,.and fina
"} Piying Dutchin

"1 now,*—She wi
o 7] sel facked, sir?
few secouds, 1 saw

can’t see her at all
11 be a fore and
And sure’ enough, B
hite object.lenﬁ-
again aLaft our beam. .
tked, sir, pat the b

> ¥ tion .:'h for the ﬁ:l;int
pli- | o apow.showed usa large scPTCT “h: ot the least dmunted, {mmediately replied~=| off by
edged down 08 e | (He canna: make' it better, Raby that '] kedy| made at

“fhanceuvers det

received a ne giving all the particu-

the reason

Ay
he make!it hettest . Our

Xndy:wé have!

t. :
4| westher thag tia. "qi,:’fs b-cx.ind:-?f
da: Mﬁq’ ey vébﬁ eken

\m R
.'ene:, it i"o_enm’ better. ', e

Israof theintende: expedition, and'long, losg
they tried to co:ileeture.wh:t‘lhei pqle/was, -
iml y all. this bestle was gaing’
on. $Stop,? says Peter Davisds; I see.it vow;
just look at that nstane—that’s thé yeagths
and jhe' irom axletree ia the Pole.” : ‘Weel,’

Paf‘ry do i’ the_sxletree o’ {he yearth=—rcan

bat” . . The ltinerant.
EFFECTS OF FEAR.

adjacent to the fort.

the ropes
offs trand began
his conspaniohs drew him up as s000 a8

-

! ¥ DO W L o ¢ 7, Tn' thia siteation, be 'y moment ex-
it g ot et Fule,tamake F{ e 1o e e lans

peced o b o

»

I did enquire for my vife, and  could no ficd
hers so 1 did say to de fille-de- chambre, vere
is madame Roget? and she did make answer;
¢she vas gone out vid de gentithomme.” ¢Ah!
-ah?! tink 1 to mysclf, “each a de grand ri-
adoon $o saon-in de morniog!’ But, sair, ven
? did look at my bureau, by gar, it vas open,
and all my—vat you call money; de note, de
gold, e silver, vas ~all gone. Soy sair, de
gentithomme eat'a my beef; drink a my viney
take a my coat, wy shirt, my tabatier, and my
vatch; he sieal ny moniess and, by gar, sair,
10 make a de conclusion, he did steal a wny
léetel sife too. But, for all dat, he vas very
shante, bat his hair vas a leetcl out of Lis

succéed in getting three f e
light, and swore, that; as God was her judges
she did not feave her regiment notil she aw
the last man of them cut to piccs! eaid’a
adventures in the Rifle Brigade. =~ =~

In the time of the Amzrican Revolutiona-
ry was, while the ‘Army was encamped ‘ot
\Weit Point, a_party .of soldiers discovered
‘»13 cagle’s neat, hall way down a precipice,

‘To.get at the nest, &

‘soldiec was let down by a rope, fustened
round his ntiddles ' When he ha descended
> W near to the" nest, the eagle” cameé upon him
“Sott, swhat o' ¥ thats what ean | with hideovs scream ,Bminq;it his- head.—
X ¥ ;| He bad no way of de qnﬂi:gh. imvelf, but by

taking out Wit knife, with which he kept -her
strikingat hier.. - In‘one of the passes he
her, - gh{ilu-bfortﬂu to strike
andcut ons of the strandsentirely
32:: other, strand began to untwist, while

faljen fi}on i_ﬂe trenzndyu helght among the -
| rocks. However, he was drawn' up to thotox
of the precipice; when the vemaining stran:

ican Anecdoted.
' ——e DERRS -
AN ITUISH ANSWER. .

It may seem a matter of Bo extraordinary
difficulty to give a_plain answer to a_g{luu
question; and yet it is anart which itevi ent-
ly requires some trouble to tearn. Tu all, balf
civilized nations, the inquirer for the most

swer; and smong the pesantry of Scotland
nightinzale. And she vas ver good vife too, and Ircland, civilized as the general commu-
for English vifes roasta de becf, boila d¢ pud- 3 be
dinz, scold in de kitchen, sometimes in de k
parlours she vas vant to_be vat you call de | ef thossands in the sister isle:—Is this the
nearest road to Cork#® ¢Is it to Cork you are
on day, sair, [ must tell | guing?’ ‘Yes but my question is, as to-the
negrest roadi’>—Why, this road is as near 2%
that on the other sidc of the hill; for n.e\ther of
them is any road at all.” ¢Then which way
ght [ to'go?’ «Oh¢ that depends on your
honor’s own [iking. Perhaps you wou Jd’nt
like to go back again?’—‘Certainl not. Bat
one word for all my good fellow; do you knov:
any thing about - an{ kind of road here?
There now, if your

fore, I could have told you at ouce.’—*Out
with it then.? «\¥hy the trmh'ol’ it is, your
honour, that T am a stranger in these partss
and the best thing you can do is to stop till
somebody comes that ‘kmows-all about the
way.” ¢Stupid scroundel! why did you mnot
say so at first?* -Stupid! that'sall my thanks.
But why did not your honour ask me if I be-
Tongeil to this place? that |
the business. Take a fool’s advice and stop
wkere you are.’ i

nities may be, the system often se€ms to
studied evasion. ‘This dialogue is the model

onour had asked that be-

would have settled

————
“THE GOOD BOY’ LOVER,

«When I was a lad (said a facetious ntlee
man to the recorder of the anecdote,) 1 wass
or rather fancied inyself, to Le desperately in
love with a very charming young lady. >
ing at her parents” house one da¥, 1 was un-
furtunately helped to the gizzard of a chick-
en, attached to one of the wings. Aware,
like most- good boys,’ that it was extremely
ungenteel to lcave any thing on my, plaies
and being over anzious to act with etiquette
and circumspection in the interesting circleg
I, as a good boy,’ wished strictly to conform
myself to the rules of good breeding; bnt' tha
gizzard of a fowl! Alas! it was impossiole!
how unfortunate! I ubhorred it! No, I could
not, either for lave or mooey have ;wa“ow_ed
such a thing! So, after blushing, playing with
I the annoyance, and casting many a side-}o:&
| glance, to see if [ was observed, 1 contriv
at length to roll it from uny plate” into my
mouchoir, which I placed on my knees pur-
posely for its reception: the nest minute all
Now, | was safely lodged in my pocket. Conyersing
| with the object of my affections, during the
cvening, in a state of nervous forgetfuluesi I
drew forth my handkerchief, and in a superb
flourish out flew the giazard! Good heavens
mv fair one started colored, laughed; I was
eteified: away flcw my ecstatic dreams, and
out of the house 1 flung myself without one
«iu revoir,’ but with the consciousncss of
truth of that delectable ballad which pro-
claims hat *Love has eyes! !’ I thought no
more of love in taut gnoyter; believe me!’

in-

[Mirror=

——————— N
LUDICROUS MILITARY ANECDOTE.

We experienced, in the conrse of this very

dark night, oncofthuse ridiculous false alarms.
which will somctimes happen in the best or-
ganized body. .Somebu locks strayed by ac-
cident, amongst the piles of arms,. the falliog
clatter of which frightcned them so much, that
they went over the steeping soldiers. The
officers’ baggage Lorscs broke from their moor-
ings, and joined in the ﬁn’enl charge, and a
cry immnediately arose t

cavalry. The different regiments stood to
their arms, and forrmed squares, looking 2s
sharp as thunder for something to fire at, and
it was a considcrable fime before the cause of
the row could be traced. The different fol-
lowers of the army, in the me::lnt'xm&, wer:
scampering off to the rear, sprea ing the mos'

fﬁgml rcports.. Oae . woman of the 524,

t it was the French

: teagues of before day
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; SINGULAR CUSTOM.® . .-
Tn Russia, says the Literary Gazette, it is
by o means an uncommon cifcuinstance: to,
heer two le accost each other in the Joi-
owing diafogue, by wa of salutation:” *I beg
leave to acquaint you that your nose is i
ing,’ to which the other probably answers--1
was just going to observe to you that yoursis
already frozen.? Oa such occasions both, the

‘sufferers stop,. and  recipideally ‘perform ‘on.

each other the operation of rubbing the alilict-
ed partimith a piece of staff,-or times
with a handful of snow, in: order to

the circulation of d«h;g\o:g: * After this =
vice mutgally rendered, “the parties .
with “‘f‘ ;xlud -cgmnot:hl cf?b:':‘: mn»
tationalltl .~ g BT 3
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